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He Will D 





SOMETIMES I feel that the 
value of testimony to the 
saving power of Jesus is 
underestimated. We who pro- 
fess to have been the merci- 
ful beneficiaries of His 
cleansing transformation carry a 
convincing brief for the efficacy of 
a Christ-filled life; and it ought to 
be made known. 

Public testimony has always been 
for me the most important contri- 
bution I have to make to the cause 
of Christ and The Salvation Army, 

MODERN 
MIRACLE 

A former editor 
of the New 
York Tribune, 
Henry F. Mi- 
lans fell from 
this responsible 
post through 
strong Jiquor 
and became an 
outcast from 
society. C oj-i - 
verted in an 
Army meeting, 
he has written 
trenchant a r - 
tides for The 
War Cry for 
many years 

the agency through which Jesus 
accomplished my redemption. 

The reason why our religious life 
becomes a sterile and dumb thing 
IS, I think, because we do not deem 
it to be worth talking about. If 
that is the value we put upon it, 
our estimate is probably correct; 
and soon our public utterances re- 
gardmg it will cease. This is why 
so many of our prayer meeting 
rooms are never lighted any more 
these days. 

But the testimony of our lives 
cannot be so easily silenced. If we 
live in and for God this will be seen 
by all men. If we are counterfeits, 
this also will show up like a scarlet 
cloak. 

THEKE is a tendency sometimes 
with some of us to paint our 
lives blacker than is necessary. I 
have heard men almost boast of 
their wickedness. The object is not 
to hold up the black picture of our 
sin, but to portray the beautiful 
picture of Christ's love and redeem- 
ing power. Jesus should always be 
the central figure in the word- 
picture we are trying to paint — not 
the brazen story of our vicious life. 
Early in my Christian experi- 
ence, when my testimony was being 
used quite extensively and I was 
unduly impressed with my own im- 
portance — all too often a real 
affliction — I came upon a little story 
that knocked the conceit out of me 
and revised my public utterances, 
adding much to their impressive 
value. 

Destroyed the Desij?n 

A great artist put his whole soul 
into a painting of the Last Supper. 
It was to be his masterpiece (just 
like our weak conception of a great 
testimony). The graving on the 
chalice that the Master was to offer 
to His disciples was a work of 



amazing beauty. But in its concep- 
tion and execution the artist over- 
reached himself. He gazed upon the 
wondrous creation and then, ter- 
ribly disappointed, with a few swift 
strokes of the brush he painted out 
the exquisite pattern on the chal- 
ice. It drew attention away from 
the beauty of the Christ. 

IN our testimony we are telling 
the story of Jesus — His forgive 
ness, His love, His power. He is 
the central figure in the narrative 
of our Salvation. It is He only we 
want our hearers to see and feel. 
Our sordid life adds nothing ad- 
mirable to the picture. The vital 
point we should seek to emphasize 
is: "If He did this for me. He will 
do it for you," 

Herein is the true value of pub- 
lic testimony. It is the most import- 
ant message that we can spread 
abroad. It is what Jesus meant 
when He left us the commission: 
"Go ye into all the world 
And preach the Gospel." 

When we tell the story of Jesus 
we send out a message of saving 
love that, like the ether waves, 
never stops going until the glad 
shout, "Jesus Saves! Jesus Saves!" 
is heard the world around. This is 
really the most important thing we 
have to do for the Eangdom, isn't 
it? 

Don't you believe me? Well, read 
this letter that has come to my desk 
to brighten hours that are often 



discouraging: 

"Excuse me for presuming upon 
your time," the writer begins, "but 
you have been a blessing to my wife, 
and we both have wanted you to 
know about it. 

"Neither of us has led a good life. 
We both drank far too much liquor, 
so we've never enjoyed much of the 
decency of life. We have known 
little about religious things. Most of 
them we could not understand, any- 
how. But a desire to change our 
ways stuck with us. 

"One day a good friend loaned us 
the simple story of your conversion 
as you told it in a revival meeting. 
The sins that ruined your life were 
the ones that ruined ours. First, I 
read the story to my wife; and then 
a little while later on she read the 
same story all over again to me. 

One Night On Our Knees 

"The truth came uncertainly at 
first, because we had so little Bible 
learning. But one night on our knees 
we asked Jesus to help us as He had 
helped you, and we rested our faith 
right there: 'If He could do it for 
you He was able to do it for us.' 

"And out of our simple ignorance 
came a faith that overcame our sin- 
fulness, even though we don't know 
even now just how it happened. 

"It came, I guess, because we be- 
lieved it would, just as you did." 

"Ye are my witnesses, saith the 
Lord." This makes our testimony 
mighty important, don't you think? 



Faith, Mighty Faith 

Symposium of a Dynamic Force That Has Changed 
World-History Again and Again 




ii'Wm "WR FHY believe?" 
cries the doubt- 
er. He is easily 
answered: B e- 
cause no one can live 
better than his faith. 
It is the parent of 
all graces and the forerunner of all 
achievements. ' 

One noted writer says: Faith 
understands divine things. It is im- 
possible for any man of the world 
to form a true conception of how 
the universe came into existence. 
Men have all sorts of theories about 
the eternity matter or laws of evo- 
lution or development but, with all 
their theories, they can form no 
true conception to account for the 
existence of the created universe. 

Intelligible to Belief 

But Paul notifies us that it is 
"through faith we understand that 
the worlds were made by the power 
of God." The creation is perfectly 
intelligible to the man who believes 
God. Apart from that faith, all 
philosophy and all science are 
thrown into endless confusion. 

Faith grows most when being 
tried. Just as trees strike their roots 



deeper when the wind blows, so 
faith grows stronger when being 
tested. 

Faith grasps the real existence of 
the unseen world — real existence of 
angels and their ministry; the ex- 
istence of the glorified Christ at the 
right hand of God the Father; the 
personality and presence of the 
Holy Spirit, the various things that 
belong to the Divine Kingdom and 
the spiritual world which is yet 
unseen. 

FAITH is the pioneer of the soul. 
It must always take the lead in 
everything. 

Faith is like the surveyor that 
lays out the land for the new rail- 
road. It is like the navigator that 
sails over unknown seas, and makes 
a chart for other sailors. Faith is 
like the inventor that discovers new 
methods of how to handle the forces 
of nature. Faith must apprehend a 
divine blessing before it becomes 
c^xperimental. 

Faith is the eye by which we 
look to Jesus. A dim-sighted -eye is 
still an eye, a weeping eye is still 
an eye. 

Faith is the hand with which we 




CONSIDER THE SEED!' 

SEED is full oj 
life. Consider 
the giant oak! It 
is not easy to 
imagine that it 
sprang from a 
tiny acorn, but 
such is the sim- 
ple fact. Behold 
the heaped - up 
wheat on the 
granary floor, or 
an orchard of ripened fruit! The 
impenetrable jungle or mighty 
forest! All these sprang from, seeds 
that a bird could swallow! 

The Word of God is compared Jo 
a seed — an incorruptible seed which 
supplies the moral and spiritual 
harvests of the loorld. Think of its 
tremeiidou's strength, beauty and 
power! What loads of iniquity it has 
thrust aside! What growths of spir- 
itual revival have leapt over land 
and sea, influencing the nations in 
a manner altogether incredible! 

Jesus said: "Faith as a grahi of 
m.ustard seed." . . Read the eleventh 
chapter of Hebrews and be amazed 
at what faith in the hearts of men 
has accomplished. Do you possess a 
grain of faith? Then sow your seed 
to-day and leave the reaping to 
Him. Results will follow. 

INRHAUSriTTRUTHS 

Nothing in Literature to Equal 
Christ's Parables 

MEN, in all ages, have agreed 
that there is nothing in all 
literature to equal the parables of 
Christ. Says a recent writer: "They 
are inexhaustible, simple enough for 
the understanding of a child, and 
deep enough for the most advanced 
sage and saint." 

The teaching of great truths by 
means of a parable, or similitude, is 
as old as history and especially did 
this method appeal to the great 
crowds which so eagerly gathered 
about> our Lord. His parables ("and 
without a parable spake He not unto 
them," Matt. 13:34), were forcible 
and brief. They presented the most 
important spiritual truths concern- 
ing the Kingdom of God, its growth, 
value, relation to the world, conflict 
and ultfmate triumph. They fasten- 
ed themselves indelibly upon the 



FAITH'S REVIVAL 

MY faith is all a doubtful 
thing, 
Wove on a doubtful loom, 
Until there comes, each show- 
ery Spring, 
A cherry-tree in bloom; 

And Christ Who died upon a 
tree 
That death had stricken 
bare. 
Comes beautifully back to me. 
In blossoms everywhere. 

David Morton. 



minds of listeners, and found 
speedy entrance into their hearts- 
It is safe to say that once heard, the 
parables were never forgotten. 

The parables of "The Prodigal 
Son" and "The Good Samaritan" 
are models of brevity and interest, 
and have never been excelled for 
simplicity and forceful teaching. 

All students of life and humanity 
will do well to study these great 
parables. 



lay hold of Jesus. A trembling hand 
IS still a hand. And he is a believer 
whose heart within trembles when 
touching the hem of the Saviour's 
garment, that he may be healed. 

Faith is the tongue by which we 
taste how good the Lord is. A 
feverish tongue is nevertheless a 
tongue. And even then we may be- 
Ixeve, when we are without the 
smallest portion of comfort, for our 
faith is founded not upon feelings, 
but upon the promises of God. 

Faith is the key that unlocks the 
chest of Heavenly treasure. 
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WHEN THE MOBILE CANTEEN ROLLS UP, the soidier-boys gather around with alacrity. This particular Canteen looks as if the serving staff is having a busy time 

accommodating the refreshment-hungry crowd 



Xervice, l^lus 

There*s a Quality In Red Shield War Work That 
Sinks Deeper Than the Surface 



INCE the second 
world war began its 
devastating activities, 
The Salvation Army, 
rising immediately to 
its opportunities and 
fulfilling its highest 
traditions in meeting 
emergencies, has 
travelled far along 
the road of ser\dce. 
In fact the growth and develop- 
ment of Red Shield service both in 
Canada and overseas have been 
remarkable to a degree. 

Beginning with a few relatively- 
small emergency units in the early 
fall of 1939, serving tea and re- 




the Atlantic to the Pacific, ad- 
ditional to which is a vigorous or- 
ganization in embattled Britain. 

"What are these activities?" some- 
one may ask, and in reply it may 
be said that they are so many that 
a tidy-sized volume would be re- 
quired to describe then adequately. 

The Salvation Array has now 
several score of separate centres 
of activity among the troops both 
here and overseas, the general over- 
sight of which is conducted from 
The Army's Territorial Head- 
quarters in Toronto. The Officer 
directly responsible for Red Shield 
work among the troops is Lieut. - 




VICE-REGAL APPROVAL.— The Earl 
of Athlone, Governor-General of Can- 
ada, is shown inspecting the equip- 
ment of the Red Shield Centre in one 
of the large cities of the Dominion 
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MILITARY AND NAVAL leaders discuss 

the value of Red Shield services for their 

men 



freshments to the few troops then 
in training, the organization of Red 
Shield activities, with the speed and 
growth of the proverbial snowball 
rolling down the hill, now embraces 
practically all military centres from 



Colonel Wm. Dray, with head- 
quarters at Dundas Square, To- 
ronto, while Brigadier T. H. Mundy 
is director for activities among 
Canadian troops in Britain, with 
headquarters at Cockspur Street, 
London. 

Canada has nine provinces and 
in each of these The Army has a 
number of war-service activities, 
the set-up of which is the result of 
well-studied plans developed from 
the vast store of experience ac- 
quired during the first Great War 
and the needs of the present con- 
flict. In charge of each centre and 
unit, or set of units, is a trained Offi- 
cer, one who is thproughly conversant 
with the spiritual and social needs 
of men away from home and able 
to adapt himself to special duties 
in all circumstances. Of these wel- 
fare leaders, and their helpers both 
military authorities and men are 
unanimous in voicing their ap- 
preciation and praise. 

Imagine, if you can, a continuous 
chain of comfortable Centres or 
Huts stretched across the con- 
tinent, catering to hundreds of thou- 
sands of men in khaki, airforce blue 
or the deeper shade worn by the 
navy boys. Every Red Shield Hut 
provides somewhere to go, some- 
thing to do and as stated on the 




back cover of this issue is "next 
best to home." It is this home- 
like touch, so well known to serv- 
icemen, that provides the magnetic 
power of these centres no matter 
whether established at Vancouver, 
Winnipeg, or Halifax. "I really 
don't know what I should have 
done in my spare time, but for The 
Salvation Army Hut. I tell you I'm 
right down grateful to those folks," 
said a young serviceman, whose 
home-town was many hundreds of 
miles distant, recently. And doubt- 
less he voiced the opinion of multi- 
tudes of men of the armed forces. 

Diversified Activities 

Taking a swift trip through the 
average Hut, the visitor may see 
the men, tired after their strenuous 
duties, in the lounge room, chatting 
and resting; if the weather is chilly, 
around a blazing fire. In the writing 
room a number of the lads are 
obeying the injunction, "Keep in 
touch with the folks at home." 
Several lively contests are in pro- 
gress simultaneously in the recrea- 
tion room. A good-humored crowd 
surrounds the canteen, where hot 



drinks and refreshments are served 
by members of the Hut staff. In the 
evenings entertainment and sing- 
songs are provided in the audi- 
torium and on Sundays large crowds 
attend the services. A Quiet Room, 
or Sanctuary, is open at all times 
for meditation, prayer, or study of 
the Word of God. A library offers 
scope for mental refreshment. 

For Wives and Relatives 

Once a perplexing problem, the 
question of the visitation of wives, 
sweethearts and relatives to camps 
has been happily solved by adjacent 
Hostess Houses, which provide ac- 
commodation for those who come 
from a distance. The Red Shield 
sign gives assurance of friendly and 
efficient service. 

At many of the camps The Sal- 
vation Army Officer serves as 
director of outdoor recreational ac- 
tivities, including ice hockey in 
winter and baseball in summer. 
Mobile Canteens also serve the 
troops on field duty, and indeed 
these useful vehicles are on call at 
all hours of the day and night. 



A typical crowd of servicemen (below) enjoy a bright program in the spacious auditorium of a Red Shield Centre. To hear these mtn sing is an inspiration 
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A SAILOR KING. — His Majesty Kinq George stands with Admiral Sir 

John Tovey, Commander-in-Chief of Britain's Home Fleet, aboard the 

Admiral's flagship 
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Members of a ' >' 

barrage balloon - r 

crew enjoy a ' ^ 

few musical mo- 
ments '"-« 




(Upper right) 
Canadian troops 
attend a service at 
Westminster A b - 
Pey. (Upper left) 
Sir Henry Dray- 
ton, a member of 
The Army's Advis- 
ory Board, ad- 
dresses the work- 
ers at a war-pro- 
duction plant. The 
bluejacket at the 
left front is a 
British Salvation- 
ist-sailor. (Lower 
right) An artist 
sketches St. Paul's 
Cathedral 




Rt. Hon. Viscount Bennett inspects a Canadian overseas unit 
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Services Secretary, Lieut.-Col- 
onel Wm. Dray, to Britain on 
inspection duty, he, with Brigadier 
T. H. Mundy (in charge of Canadian 
Overseas Services) had an interest- 
ing interview with the Rt. Hon. 
Viscount Bennett who is well- 
known to Canadians. His Lordship 
expressed himself as being highly 
satisfied viath the efforts of The 
Salvation Army on behalf of the 
Canadian troops in Britain. 

Lord Bennett recently presided at 
the opening of a new Red Shield 
Club in a military area somewhere 
in England, Colonel Hamilton Gault, 
famous for his connection with the 
Princess Pats, was present on this 
occasion. 

* :ic ilf 

The Red Shield Hostel at Grand 
Falls recently inspected by the 
Governor of Newfoundland, Sir 
Humphrey Walwyn, is filling a 
great need in the sea-girt land of 
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!,'i^,fr,''^Ei'^^'^^ ™ ®^f '^^^ JOB. THROUGH," say these Red Shield Supervisors serving Canadian troops In Great Britain The 
group, taken during conference sessions at Sunbury Court, Eng., includes the War Servicel Secretary, Lieut.-Colonel W DrLv and 

Brigadier T. H. IVIundy, in charge of overseas services 



tel and Service Station at Banff, 
will shortly provide accommoda- 
tion for servicemen who spend 




nings at Camp Borden, Ont., with 
several hundred men in attendance. 
It is a stirring sight to witness large 
numbers of these fine, stalwart lads 
accepting the invitation to decide 
for Christ at the close of the meet- 
ing. 



anywhere from 300 to 600 men who 
seem to enjoy our particular meth- 
od of service. Out from this has de- 
veloped two weekly Bible classes, 
with good attendances. From this 
we have had the joy of seeing quite 
a few take a stand for God, and en- 



BOOKS ARE FRIENDS — a fact servicemen well know. Libraries at Red Shield 
Service Centres are heavily patronized by appreciative servicemen-readers 




Newfoundland. A new Centre at 
Port Aux Basques it is expected will 
be completed before the end of this 
month. 

The opening of a Red Shield Hos- 



their leave at this beautiful Rocky 
Mountain resort. 

He « :|i 

Inspiring services are led by 
Major F, Mundy on Sunday eve- 



READY FOR ANY EVENTUALITY are these Canadian Red Shield Mobile Canteens 

— as also are the men I 




Adjutant Charles Watt, of Cal- 
gary, writes: "We have attending 
our meeting on Sunday evening 



TRACK-SIDE 

SERVICE 

AT A MARITIMES 

PORT 



Men in battle at- 
tire enjoy "the 
pause that re- 
freshes" between 
trains at the rail- 
way depot, with a 
Red Shield Mobile 
Canteen in attend- 
ance 



rolling one soldier as a Salvationist 
before he left on draft a week ago. 
Another has signed Articles of War 
and we hope to enrol him at an 

early date." 

# * * 

A Red Shield Club on the South 
Coast of Britain, under the direc- 
tion of Supervisor (Major) H. 
Wellman, is highly spoken of by the 
military officials and the thousands 
of Canadian troops making this 
Centre a rendezvous are greatly 
appreciative of the efforts made for 
their comfort. Under the sign of the 
' Red Shield they find comfort, re- 
creation and that "homey" atmos- 
phere, which means so much to men 
far from their "ain folk." 

A similar work is being carried 
out by Supervisor (Captain) Allan 
Fitch in a nearby town where the 
Canadian men in a more isolated 
area may find an uplifting influence 
and proper recreational facilities 
under kindly and helpful super- 
vision. Incidentally, the hockey team 
for this unit has made a fine record. 
The entire equipment was provided 
by the Canadian Red Shield Serv- 
ices, and the design in the attractive 
pullovers, was made by the Super- 
visor. 

* * * 

For many years The Army has 
been able through its international 
(Continued on page 13) 
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h TALE OF RORAL BRITAIN 
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LACKOU 



BY COLONEL EDWARD H. JOY (R) 




POOR OLD DEARS! They 
were having anything but 
an easy time. The seclu- 
sion of the quiet English 
lane running by the gar- 
den of their countryside 
cottage home had long 
since vanished before the 
rush of the great war 
machine occupying the sprawling 
military camp surrounding them on 
all sides. In the quieter days of 
peace they had become accustomed 
to the occasional rumblings of mili- 
tar>^ equipment past the house, and 
the' marching past of companies of 
soldiers, but now the camp had 
stretched out and out, and the ac- 
companying bustle had increased 
until it seemed as if their little world 
was in the midst of an actual battle- 
zone. 

Indeed, this was not far from the 
fact, for there had been daily and 
nightly fights in the air when the 
enemy had made desperate attacks 
and had only been driven off after 
stubborn resistance. On more than 
one occasion they had crouched 
despairingly beneath the frail shelt- 
er of their cottage roof w%ile the 
battle raged overhead, and when 
the crash of bonabs on their neigh- 
bors' homes had created a raging 
inferno almost on their owm door- 
step. 

You will not wonder that their 
nerves had been shaken, even 
though, amid the roar of the night 
fighting (no mimic affair this), they 
had quoted to each other the words 
of the Psalmist: "At what time I 
am afraid I will trust in Thee." Poor 
things, never had they thought that 
war, real war, would hover over 
their roof; but it had. 

At all hours of day and night the 
military traffic roared along the 
lane, the young, nerve-free drivers 
seeming to take delight in the 
amount of noise and movement they 
could secure from the monstrous 
machines in their care; they drove 
with an abandon they hoped to re- 
peat on some field of war, and some, 
who had no need to drive thus, tried 
to outdo them. The little cottage 
shook and wavered under the as- 
saults. 

Rough Pleasantry 

Then, too, it was not only the 
official traffic that scared them. 
There were soldier-boys whose 
youthful buoyancy of spirit needed 
an outlet as they took the tramp 
back to the camp from the five miles 
distant town whither they went for 
their evening's entertainment. Who 
could blame them for the somewhat 
boisterous style of their songs? How 
were our two old friends to know 
that the "back-and-forth" shouts of 
the lads was no more than a rough 
pleasantry among themselves? They 
needed something to cheer them, did 
the soldier-lads, for ahead of them 
was the discomfort of another night 
cm the boards as a preface to an- 
other day on the cold and wet drill- 
ground. 

In those care-free and perfectlj^ 
good-natured noises of the night, 
however, the old folks of the cot- 
tage discovered nothing but a fur- 
ther cause for dread. They clung to 
each other as a louder and wilder 
burst of laughter reached them, and 
said: "Shouldn't be a bit surprised 
if one o' they drunken chaps comes 
a-knocking at our door one o' these 



nights." But, bless me, not one in 
fifty of those rollicking good- 
natured boys was wdthin ten miles 
of being drunk. 

And another cause for distress 
was "this crazy old black-out." 
Once an over-officious and super- 
cilious A.R.P. warden had lectured 
them on the crime of a gleam of 
light from their back-scullery win- 
dow, and had told them "it was 
enough to guide the enemy in an 
attack on the whole neighborhood." 
Visions of a compulsory attendance 
at a court-martial had followed: 
"You can't never tell in such times." 

In their subsequent zeal to keep 
within the law they had reduced 
their domestic illumination to the 
veriest minimum, sitting night after 
night by the light of a fire scarcely 
sufficient to enable the old man to 
read their regular ^vord of comfort 
from the big-printed Family Bible. 



"You've got a light showing," said 
Sandy. 

" 'Tis a lie; go away.' " 

"Sav! God bless you. There's no 
need "to get scared; let me in and 
I'll put it right for you." 

Sandy gave a moment's w'onder 
as to why he had used that "God 
bless you!" It was not a phrase he 
often used, especially in his present 
position as a corporal among the 
Canadians of the Overseas Active 
Service Force. 

"He said, 'God bless you,' " said 
the old lady to her partner. 

"Sounds as if he's religious," said 
the old man. "Let's undo the door," 
and, bringing into action the rem- 
nants of his courage, he went to 
unbar and unlock the door, and, 
unthinkingly, to allow a stream of 
comparatively brilliant light fall 
into the outer darkness. 

"Here, you mustn't do that," ex- 



Now that the Quesfionable Delights of the War-flme 

'' Black-ouf'' Have Reached Some Parts of Canada 

This Story May Be of Additional Interest 



(Don't smile at them; the story is 
true, and there may be some in 
your own land now doing the 
same.) 

ALL this is, if you please, a pre- 
face to the tale of how^ Corporal 
Sandy Macpherson, of the Cana- 
dians' became as an angel of light 
in the black-out. 

He hailed from Calgary, the city 
at the foot of the Rockies, where 
the bright lights have been shining 
for many a month since the lights 
of Britain ceased to shine. The 
dark streets of Camp Town and the 
roads of the surrounding country- 
side were anathema to his soul. Like 
a true lover of the Lord he loved 
light rather than darkness, and in 
spite of the happy communings of 
his soul he needed every bit of cheer 
to while away the miles of his solo 
tramp back to his unit. He hum- 
med over hymn after hymn, balanc- 
ing the music against his thoughts 
of his darling little wife and boy 
back in Calgary, and not succeed- 
ing too well- 
Suddenly, its gleaming all the 
more conspicuous in the intense 
blackness, a streak of light shone 
across the pathway, and from the 
very same window that had been 
the cause of the previous visitation 
by the A.R.P. man. Good for the old 
couple that the Canadian corporal 
had seen it rather than that other 
arm of the law. 

"I'd better let them know," said 
Sandy, and suiting the action to the 
word, he groped for the garden- 
gate and moved up the path. His 
hob-nailed boots heralded his ap- 
proach, and Sandy's shuffling along 
an unknown way was not unlike 
the stumblings of a drunken man. 

"Som.ebody's coming up the path!" 
exclaimed the old lady. 

"One o' they drunken fellers, I 
lay," said her husband. 

They sheltered themselves behind 
the flimsily bolted door and waited 
for the attack. 

"Go away," they replied to 
Sandy's knocking. 



claimed Sandy, "you'D. have the 
police after you. Let me come in and 
shut the door. No need to be fright- 
ened, I'm a soldier of Jesus Christ 
as well as a Canadian, I am." 

That did it. 

"Come in," said the old man, and 
such w^as his relief that he instinc- 
tively added, "thou blessed of the 
Lord." 

Corporal Macpherson stepped into 
the humble room, and going straight 
into the scullery, said, "Look, here 
it is; down here; that's what's up- 
setting the works," and he skilfully 
adjusted the defaulting curtain so 
that it fulfilled every letter of the 
law. 

THE Canadian's towering form 
seemed to fill the whole of the 
house-place; the old people were 
pathetically frail and small by com- 
parison. Sandy's kindness of heart, 
too, was as big as his body. "Sort 
of scared stifl!, they are," he mut- 
tered to himself. 

"No need to be scared of me," he 
said. "No call for that you know. I 
just naturally guessed you'd be glad 
to know; just as well to keep the 
'busies' out of business." 

" 'Tis very kind o' you, young 
man," said the old gentleman. "We 
do kind o' get scared! We ain't so 
spry as we used to be, and you do 
hear o' such awful things, such as 
parachu-tists and all that." 

Sandy glanced around the room, 
to the dim light of which he was 
gradually getting accustomed, and 
saw the Family Bible lying open on 
the table. 

"Why, gran'-pa, you oughtn't be 
getting scared with that Book in 
front of you. My dad always tells 
me it is a sure help in time of 
trouble." 

"So it be! So it be!" joyfully ex- 
claimed the old man, his wife nod- 
ding agreement. "It is so," she 
piped up, "and that's why the dear 
Lord sent you to tell us about that 
there window instead of that pesky 
warden." 

"Perhaps so," agreed Sandy, "but 
I know He's sent me in here to get 
a real warm-up in front of this fire. 



Gee, I'd like to stay here all night, 
but w^hat would the Sergeant- 
Major say if I did?" 

"Now, gran'-pa and gran'-ma," 
he went on, "how about a reading 
out of the old Book? I'm afraid I 
ain't much good at sorting 'Corin- 
thians' from 'Chronicles,' but I 
know this, that the Ninety-First 
PsaLm is a good stand-by; let's have 
a dekko at it. You find it and I'll 

read it." 

I 

ALL of a twitter of delight were 
the old people at this banishing 
of their fears and soon they found 
themselves soothed as they had not 
been for long enough, as Sandy's 
rich, young Canadian voice read 
the immortal words: "The Lord is 
my fortress . . ."; "Thou shalt not 
be afraid of the terror by night . . ."; 
"I will be with him in trouble . . ."; 
and so, to the end of the glorious 
Psalm. 

"Say, that's all mighty conafort- 
ing, gran'pa," said the corporal as 
he closed the Book. "WiU you pray 
with me now, for sure I certainly 
need His angels to look after me." 

Whatever fear they had enter- 
tained of their visitor had long since 
vanished. "Gran'pa placed a tremb- 
ling old hand on the shoulder of the 
great boy, and prayed: 

"Lord, Thou art a wonderful 
Lord. A few moments ago our hearts 
were a-shaking with fear, and Thou 
dids't send this Thy servant to be 
our guardian. 'The angel that re- 
deemed us, bless the lad.' Keep him 
safe, Lord. He's too big and fine to 
belong to anybody else but Thee, 
Lord . . . ," and so on went the fer- 
vent, effectual prayer, while, and no 
shame to him, Sandy had much ado 
to keep back his tears and have his 
emotion in control, for he felt as if 
the hands of the old man were those 
of the High Pi'iest himself. 
(Continued on page 10) 




'A t-iaht Unto 
My Path" 
Ps. 119:105 
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We Thank You From the 

Depths of Our Hearts 
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One of the hundreds cf displays of garments and necessities prepared for shipment 
to the Red Shield Women's Auxiliary at Toronto, from whence cases and cartons 

are forwarded overseas 



Believing that R.S.W.A. work- 
ers who have •prepared large 
quantities of garments and com- 
forts for the relief of air-raid 
victims in Britain would like to 
have some idea of the apprecia- 
tion with which their gifts have 
been received, Mrs. General 
Carpenter has forwarded the 
following extracts from a letter 
written by the wife of one of 
The Army's Welfare Officers 
serving with the forces. 



W 



RITES the aforementioned 
woman worker: 

"I do not think you can estimate how 
good it was to be able to ring you up, 
and make known the pressing needs of 
Mrs. R — , and find such a sympathetic 
and understanding ear. I said to myself, 
'Comforts Department' — yes, well and 
truly named. If only the dear people who 
have been generous enough to make 
their gifts, and our brave seamen who 
brought them safely across the sea, 
could have been with me as I passed 
on the contents of the parcel received 
from you, they would have felt as I did, 
thankful that there was in existence a 
department where goods could be sent, 
and devoted people, serving in that de- 
partment, and jealous of its honor and 
good name, were able to send the very 
things wanted, even longed for, into the 
real heart of need. 

"I saw a new look come into Mrs. R — 's 
faded eyes, and though the tears fell, 
she whispered to me, 'These are not the 
same kind of tears as were shed on the 
first day I met you!' The glow of her 
gratitude warmed my own spirit. On 
Mrs. R — 's behalf I tender thanks, and 
Just as the gifts travelled so far, I hope 
the appreciation will eventually reach 
the destination from whence some of the 
gifts started. 

"I came across Mrs. R — in a very 
simple sort of way. I was hurrying down 
the road, in my uniform, and passed her 
by. A glance revealed that she had been 
weeping — then I noticed her distin- 
guished, though painfully shabby ap- 
pearance. 

"Some inner feeling stirred within 
me. I ought to have spoken to her, but 
I was in a hurry, on my way to a 
meeting. I very nearly did not go back — 
but a betted urge prevailed; 1 retraced 
my steps and joined Mrs. R- — . 1 was a 
complete stranger, and at first she was 
quite reserved, so 1 did not say much- 
just a word or two, and then I said, 
'Will you come and have a cup of tea 
with me to-morrow?' She seemed rather 
taken back, but agreed to come. On 
the morrow she did come, and that is 
how the book of this woman's life first 
opened to me. It is a book with many 
pages — peace, plenty, pleasure, travel, 



education, romance, sorrow — great pat- 
ches of it — bereavements, one after an- 
other, failing health, and then that 
dreadful night when everything she pos- 
sessed was just no more! 

"Mrs. R — now tells me that the day 
she met me was extraordinary in that 
she had come to the realization she could 
not face another one. It was not hun- 
ger that bothered her; she had become 
accustomed to that. It wasn't so much 



statistics from September, 
1939, to February, 1942 

R.S.W.A. GROUPS 930 

MEMBERSHIP ....31,000 

Soldiers' Comforts 503,209 

Clothing for Bombed Vic- 
tims 621,025 

Quilts and Blankets for 

Bombed Victims 20,016 

In addition over 1,400 lbs. of 
candy have been sent to British 
children, together with canned 
goods. 

Over 3,000 lbs. of cake were 
sent to Canadian soldiers over- 
seas. 

Nearly $112,000 have been 
spent on wool for distribution. 

Soldiers' comforts have been 
distributed in all Canadian 
camps as well as in England, 
Newfoundland and Iceland. The 
Veterans' Guard has also been 
supplied. 

In addition to clothing, quilts 
and blankets, more than 6,000 
complete babies' layettes have 
been sent to Britain, each con- 
taining thirty-five new gar- 
ments. 

Clothing has also been distri- 
buted to assist discharged men 
to re-establish themselves. A 
large number of families, de- 
pendents of soldiers, in poor 
circumstances, have been as- 
sisted. 



Say Grateful Reci- 
pients of Garments 
and Gifts Shipped 
to Britain from the 
Land of the Maple 



store the years, it has certainly made all 
the difference. 

"1 visited the attic (at the top of a 
large apartment house) where Mrs. R — 
lives, and found it clean and tidy, with 
evidence of refinement of habit, but so 
bare, cold, and draughty. I find that she 
very often has to steep in her clothes 
— her bed-clothes are almost nil. ! don't 
know if you can help me remedy this. 
(Of course we could, and did). 

"It was while visiting Mrs. R — that 
I came across an elderly couple who have 
been 'bombed out' and forced to rent a 
room there. The wife has become some- 
what childish, but the old gentleman still 
loves her and attends to everything — the 
bit of cleaning, cooking, even the wash- 
ing. He is tall and gaunt, while she is 
built on more generous lines. It was here 
1 heard about the old gentleman saving 
for a shirt, but because his wife longed 
for the feel of a sheet, he bought a 
sheet instead. They must be between 
seventy and eighty — very respectable and 
thrifty — and now almost destitute be- 
cause of enemy action. 

"Mrs. J — is stone deaf. She had a sol- 
dier son who unfortunately struck his 
officer, was chastised, and drank lysol. 
The shock and disgrace of it all affected 
her hearing; and added to the trouble 
was a daughter just recovering from an 
operation, who took it so much to heart 
that it turned her brain, and from being a 
clever girl she became simple and sul- 
len. This poor couple have beisn bombed 
out, and have nothing left over for 
clothes. 1 found them through the woman 




^*'". 


\'/'f:*!:Wi 


V: 


>■■';','...',• 



rHEEPIM \- V CLICKii! 



who comes sometimes to help me with 
the cleaning. 

"I have two young women who slave 
to keep their families going. They have 
all been 'bombed-out* twice; they can't 
afford overcoats — stil! wearing mackin- 
toshes. 

"There are other families, but I must 
write about them some other day." — M.T. 
* * * 

The following extracts are from 
Field Officers' records: 

Mother and four children, youngest six 
and eldest thirteen. Bombed-out of home 
when a mine fell in the slum area. Saved 
nothing except a few papers. Father ser- 
viceman in the East. Missing for some 
time, now in hospital. Able to supply 
clothes and other necessities. Gratitude 
great. 

Same area. Two sisters tost father in 
raid. House completely gone, and every- 
thing with it. Able to fit them up with 
clothes, bedding, etc. Very grateful. 

Woman lost everything. Husband se- 
verely injured. Still in hospital after five 
months. Able to help them with clothing. 
Again gratitude great. 

Old Soldier of the Corps. Bombed-out 
twice. Lived in hostels for many weeks. 
Now gone back to live in same area, al- 
though only two or three houses fit to 
live in. Supplied with bedding. This old 
lady was given some monetary relief by 
the authorities but would not use it until 
she had seen mcj as she did not want to 
do anything that the Lord would not 
countenance. 

Elderly (ady from another street helped 
with clothes for self and husband. 



loneliness; she had got to prefer that. 
But it was the gnawing realization that 
her scanty clothing was wearing out, and 
she could not see how more could be ob- 
tained. Although the weather was chill 
and wintry she was wearing stocking 
legs, the feet of which had worn out 
some time ago. I think from this you will 
understand what it has meant to this 
dear woman to feel that she has a change 
of garments. It has revived her feeling 
of self-respect, and while it cannot re- 

A Salvationist woman warden and her 
charges. The children receive special 
attention from these experienced workers 
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FOR THE QUIET HOUR.— An appreciated feature of : 

the men ma^, if they so desire, read the Sacred Word ; 

tation and prayer. Untold blessina has resulted 
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SERVICE 



NEW ZEALAND . . . AUSTRALIA . . . NEAR EAST 




Geo, L. Carpenter, is here shown with a number of Canadian troops serviced by 
iors from Canada 




EXCELLENT MEALS AT LOW COST.— Section of a Red Shield Dining Room 
where home-like service is maintained 
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(Upper right) Red Shield workers are 
also serving troops in Mediterranean 
areas. An Australian battalion marches 
through a Jerusalem thoroughfare. 






(Lower) Sing - songs are enjoyed 
wherever Red Shield Centres are 
established. (Lower right) Rt. Hon. 
David Lloyd George, Britain's Prime 
Minister during the first war, who re- 
cently celebrated his seventy-ninth 
birthday, is shown in his garden. This 
veteran statesman said: "There is one 
army I would not disarm, one army 
for which I would vote more men and 
more expenditure, and that is The 
Salvation Army" 



CONTENTED THOUGH AWAY FROM 
HOME. — British evacuee children, enjoy- 
ing Red Shield hospitality, are caught by 
the camera 



almost every Red Shield Centre is the Sanctuary, where 
md without fear of interruption spend a period in medi- 
from the inclusion of these soldiers' Bethels 
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BIBLE CROSSWORD PUZZLE 

The Tcacliings of Christ — 1 6 




HTJMIHTX 

HORIZONTAL 

1 "For I have given you 
. . . example" Joha 
13:15 

2 ". . . are the poor in 
spirit" Matt. 5:3 

7 "for ... It seemed; 

good in thy sight" 

Matt. 11:26 
9 "for he that is . . - 

among^ you all," Luke 

9:48 

10 Ever (cont.) 

11 "It any man desire to 
be ... " Mark S:35 

12 "and he that is chiefs 
as that doth ..." 
Luke 22:26 

14 "and all ye . . . breth- 
ren" Matt. 23:S 

13 "Humble yourselves in 
. . . sight of . . . L^rd" 
Jas. 4:10 

17 "for I am . . . and 
lowly in heart" Matt. 
11:29 

19 High-priest and Judge 
of Israel. 1 Sam. 14:3 

20 Puerto Rico 

22 "questioning- one with 
another %vhat the ris- 
ing- from the dead 
should ..." Mark 
9:10 

24 Sun god 

25 "disputed among- your- 
.selves by the . . . "■ 
Mark 9:33 

26 " . . . their'.s is the 
kinsdom of heaven" 
Matt. 5:3 

2S " . . . are .not hum- 
bled even unto this 
day" Jer. 44:10 

29 Nova Scotia 

31 "If I . . . thee not, 
thou hast no part -with 
me" John 13:8 

33 Tierce 

35 Anion 

3< "for one . . . your 
Master, even Christ" 



kno"V4' these 

. . are ye if 
them" John 



Matt. 23:8 

39 Hurrahs 

40 "he that humbleth 
himself ... be exalt- 
ed" Luke 14:11 

42 "that I may . . . 

eternal life" Mark 

10:17 
44 "went down . . . his 

house justified" Luke 

1S:14 

46 Artful 

47 "If ye 
things, 
.ve do 
13:17 

50 Dialect of Eastern As- 
sam 

51 "that ye should ... as 
I have done to you" 
John 13:15 

53 "sit not down in . . . 
higrhest room" Luke 
14:8 

54 "he that is of the . . . 
is earthly" John 3:31 

Our text is 2, 14, 15, 17. 
26, 28. 40, 42, 53 and 
54 combined 

VERTICAL 

1 "Except ye be eon- 
verted, and become 
. . . little children" 
Matt. 1S:3 

2 The end of December 

3 "shall be . . . of all" 
Mark 9:35 

4 Jewish queen of Per- 
sia 

.'»... Matthew 

« City of Simeon. I 

Chron. 4:29 
7 "But . . . ye first the 

kingdom of God" 

Matt. 6:33 

5 "take no thought, 
saying. What shall we 
eat? .... Tniat shall 
we drink" Matt. 6:31 

9 "went into the sepul- 
chre, and seeth the 
linen clothes . . . " 



War Work Exfiibition 

To be Held at the Empire's Hub 

MORE than a million service- 
men enter Red Shield Clubs 
every week, yet few members 
of the civilian population know any- 
thing of the work being carried on 
under this popular sign in Great 
Britain, Iceland, the Middle East 
and the Far East. 

To help remedy this defect 
General G. L. Carpenter has ar- 
ranged for the holding of an Ex- 
hibition which will graphically 
demonstrate Salvation Army activ- 
ities among servicemen in the 
Military, Naval and Air Force, and 
also amongst civilians affected by 
the war. 

The Exhibition is scheduled to be 
held daily from May 20, to June 2, 



John 20:6 

10 "for . . . one that ex- 
alteth himself shall be 
abased" Luke 18:14 

11 "the truth shall make 
you ..." John S:32 

13 "when I come again. 

I will . . . thee" Luke 

10:35 
16 Port on Elanite gulf 

of Red Sea. Deut. 2:8 
18 "... ye what I have 

done to you" John 
13:12 

21 "sit down in the . . . 
room" Luke 14:10 

22 "-will be great among 
you, shall be your 
..." Mark 10:43 

23 Eastern Continent 

25 "and weave the spid- 
er's ..." Isa. 59:5 

27 "wrote also letters to 
... on the Lord God 
of Israel" 11 Chron. 
32:17 

30 Sportsmen's halloo 

32 Sunday School 

33 Plant native to India 
(var.) 

34 "shall humble himself 
as this little ..." 
Matt. 18:4 

36 "Western Continent 
:jS "love mercy, ... to 

walk humbly with thy 

God" Micah 6:8 
39 To dot again 
41 The flr.st wife of Jacob 

Gen. 29:16-25 
43 "the humble shall . . . 

thereof, and be glad" 

Ps. 34:2 
45 "All the.se thing.s ha%'e 

I kept from my youth 

..." Matt. 19:20 
47 By this tlHe (Lat.) 
4S Prote-stant Episcopal 
4U "... also ought to 

wash one another's 

feet" John 13:14 
52 "Lord, thou hast heard 

the desire . . . the 

humble" Ps. 10:17 



Answer To Last Week's Puzzle 
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NETHERLANDS OFFICER 

Expresses Sincere Gratitude 

COLONEL G. J. SAS, the officer 
in charge of the Netherlands 
troops stationed at Stratford, on 
being recalled to the Netherlands 
War Ministry, London, Eng., re- 
cently forwarded a letter to the Red 
Shield Headquarters in Canada in 
which he says: "I want to use this 
opportunity to express my sincere 
gratitude for the excellent way The 
Salvation Army has looked after the 
welfare of the Netherlands troops 
in Stratford, Ontario, during my 
command. I assure you I have 
greatly appreciated the splendid 
efforts of your organization." 




CALL US yp 

ON THE 
'PHONE 



WE would be slad to have some 
conversation with you on the 
matter mentioned below. If you are 
not near enough to call us up on 
the phone would you like to write 
us on the subject of how to benefit 
the work of God in making your 
Will? 

Have you ever thought how high- 
ly desirable it is that you should 
make some provision for helping 
after your death, those objects 
which have been your considera- 
tion during life? 

May we not venture to request 
very earnestly that you remember 
the work of The Salvation Army? 
To cope with the ever-increasing 
demands made upon us, and to en- 
able us to take advantage of the 
opportunities opening before us, we 
need your assistance. 

By naming The Salvation Army 
as Beneficiary for either a sum of 
money. Real Estate, or Stock, you 
will have the satisfaction of know- 
ina that not only during your life- 
time have you assisted this great 
work, but by providing for its per- 
petuation and extension after you 
have gone you thereby 

"Lay Up Treasure in Heaven." 

Any information or advice will 
be gladly furnished on application 
to Commissioner B. Orames, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. AD. 6294, 



Tune: ''Melita" 

OLORD of air and land and 
sea, 
Guard Thou our sons who 
fight ior Thee; 
Give them the courage to endure 
And hearts ivhose aims are high and 
pure. 

If pain and anguish comes their way 
Be Thou their Comforter and Stay; 
Enfold the dying to Thy breast 
And grant them Thine eternal rest. 

Give us the faith which conquers 
pain 

And counts no sacrifice as vain, 

Which late or soon will loin from 
Thee 

Man's righteous peace through vic- 
tory. , . 

Canon F. G. Scott, beloved padre of 
the first Great World War. 



in Borland Hall, Lower Regent 
Street, London, when a large col- 
lection of photographs, scale models 



The Gleam in the Blackout 

(Conti?itied from page 6) 
"Come again, young man," they 
said as Sandv was leaving. "Weve 
surely entertained angels unawares 
this night. God bless you, lad!" 

OF course, Sandy wrote home and 
told his little wife in Calgary 
all about it— perhaps not just as I 
have put it down. "Fancy me being 
angels," he said to her, "I guess you 
could tell them different." 

There weren't many of Sandys 
free nights on which he missed call- 
ing on Gran'pa and Gran'ma. He 
never knew, though, that the looks 
he caught them giving him had 
in them much speculation as to 
whether their own boy who was 
lost "last time" would ever have 
developed into such a "big, strap- 
ping picture of a man, with such a 
heart of gold— God bless him!" 

Sandy has moved on now from 
the Camp of the story, and God 
knows where he is now Thought, 
maybe, by some of the military big- 
wigs to be Just a cog in the great 
driving military machine, but, 
wherever he is, I like to think of 
him as being in the care of the 
angels of God, as are also the old 



QUITE SAFE, 
THANK YOU! 



I 

Helmeted wo- 
men Salvation- 
ists greet the 
camera - man, 
following 
an air - raid. 
Army Officers 
c o - o p e r ated 
with the auth- 
orities in evac- 
uating t h o u - 
sands of little 
children from 
congested city 
areas in Eng- 
land 




The Red Shield operates at a 
number of N.P.A.M. Camps in 
various parts of the Dominion. 



and other interesting exhibits will 
be on view. Films depicting work 
amongst the troops and in bombed 
areas will also be shown. A collec- 
tion of paintings by Josej)h Hoy, 
depicting Red Shield activities, will 
also be shown. 

This unique presentation will 
feature activities in more than 350 
Red Shield centres which range 
from Huts in isolated camps to 
well-furnished hotels in London, 
together with the operations of the 
large fleet of Mobile Canteens which 
daily supply the needs of thousands 
of servicemen, and the special work 
amongst war victims that is being 
rendered by the Men's and Women's 



cottagers — from whom I had the 
story — and assuredly as safe as all 
who "abide" in the shadow of the 
Almighty." 

Social and Slum Work throughout 
the British Territory. 

The extensive activities carried 
on among men of the Dominion by 
the Canadian Auxiliary Services 
will be represented by a section of 
exhibits complete in itself. 

The Army has not adopted this 
idea of making known its work for 
several years, although many over- 
seas visitors still have happy memo- 
ries of the pavilion at the British 
Empire Exhibition, Wembley. 
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News-Nilets 



{ Where Ancient Cyrene Proudly Stood 



A SURVEY in Austra- 
lia has revealed 
enough bauxite to meet 
aluminium needs for 100 
years. 

To save space in ships 
lard is being frozen into 
blocks and used to act as 
an ice-house in which to 
place meat travelling 
from America to Eng- 
land. 

* * 

Among a ton of waste- 
paper fr o m Windsor 
Castle were menus of 
banquets in Queen Vic- 
toria's time. 

* * 

The peanut is not a nut 
at all but a member of 
the prosaic pea family. 
Peanuts contain as high 
a percentage of protein 
as a fresh egg or a 

porterhouse steak. 

* * 

Am,ong men and boys 
one in twenty-five is 
color-blind, but color- 
bliiidness is ten times as 
rare among women and 
girls. 




THE AIR YOU BREATHE 

Man*s Busy Respiratory System 

IT has been calculated that, while 
a healthy man's chest contains 
nearly 200 cubic inches of air, in 
ordinary breathing he only takes in 
and sends out again at each breath 
about twenty cubic inches, the size 
of a large orange. Making about 
fifteen inspirations a minute, he 
vitiates a cubic foot of air every six 
minutes, and this, mixing with the 
air around, makes about twenty 
cubic feet of air unfit for respira- 
tion. 

One or two sums in multiplica- 
tion will quickly show from this the 
urgent need of fresh air in the 
home! 



"•'f^v. 



A N INDIAN detachment of Empire troops marches single file along the modern motor 
■"" road Into Cyrene, past the ruins of the ancient city, founded in 631 B.C. by King 
Grenna, leader of the Greek Colonists who populated certain sections of North Africa. 



Now You'll Know- 



Forecasts — Fair and Foul 

RED sunset foretells a 
fine day. Grey sun- 
set indicates a wet day. 

« Ik 

Yellow sunset indicates 

wet. 

* * 

Ruddy sunset with 
small horizontal clouds 
on the horizon betokens 
windy weather. 

* * 

J.f the smi sets behind 
a straight line of clouds, 
wind may be expected 
from that point. 

If the sun sets behind 
a rugged or mixed bank 
of clou.ds, stormy or 
showery weather may 
come. 

If it sets in a general 
sheet of haze of a leather 
hue, bad weather is near. 

* « 

A clear orange sunset 
foretells a very fine day 
on the morrow. 



BREAKING INTO PRISON 

A Canadian Airman's Strange Experience 



IN the newspapers we some- 
times read of a man breaking out 
of prison, but the British Children's 
Newspaper is able to tell the story 
of a man who broke into a prison. 

He was a Canadian flying -man 
who foiond it necessary to bale out 
while flying over England one dark 
night. After dropping slowly to 
earth he began to take stock of his 
whereabouts, and came across barb- 



SERVICEABLE 

SUITS FOR 

SEAMEN 

What fierce phe- 
nomenon is this? 
Merely a brave 
British merchant 
seaman attired in 
the special Arctic 
outfit with which 
all such men sail- 
ing to Russia have 
been supplied. It 
includes a sheep- 
skin-llned leather 
Jacket over which 
is worn a duffle 
coat of new design 




ed wire, and yet more barbed wire. 
He had never seen so much barbed 
wire in his life. He shouted to claim 
some attention, and eventually 
learned that he had dropped in at a 
prisoner-of-war camp! 

The Canadian sergeant of this 
story was iminjured, and though his 
fall took him to prison he considered 
that he was more fortunate than one 
of his plane-mates. This man, a 
sergeant from Nova Scotia, landed 
in a pasture in the darkness, and 
was in flight again immediately— 
with an infuriated goat in hot pur- 
suit! 



Over 8,000,000 letters received at the 
British dead letter office in London in 
the last year are to help win the war. 
Hitherto they have been burned, now 
they will be sent to make cartridge wads, 
ammunition and mines. 



GETTING 1 OF THE COPPERS 

Another Wartime Measure 

FOR some time the British three- 
penny pieces, the ugly coins 
with the twelve sides, were rarely 
to be met with. They were first 
issued in 1937, it being hoped 
they would relieve folk of carrying 
heavy coppers. They did not seem 
to be welcomed, however, and in 
1938 only 15 millions were minted, 
about a third of the first issue. 

As the war went on it was real- 
ized that it would be well to save 
copper, which is so greatly needed 
for the driving bands of shells, and 
as an alloy with zinc to make brass. 
By reducing copper in the coinage 
about 1,000 tons a year can be saved. 
The threepenny-piece is largely 
made of copper. 

The Royal Mint, therefore, is 
anxious to reduce the copper circu- 
lation, to say nothing of the great 
convenience of getting rid of the 
cumbersome bronze coins. The 
change, too, is a profitable one for 
the Treasury, for the small amount 
of metal in the threepenny-piece 
makes them cost less than half a 
farthing each. 



ni 



!i 



Where The Rivers Flow Upward 

AT Santos, the Brazilian coffee port of the world, rivers are made to 
flow upward to serve the hydro-electric installation which provides 
the city v/ith power and light. 

The rivers are on the other side of the dividing range beyond Santos, 
and flow the wrong way for its purpose. To meet this obstacle a series of 
dams have been constructed near the divide; these receive the natural flow 
of the water diverted into them by river channels, canals, and pumps. In 
the dry season the pumping operations are reversed and the water carried 
uphill till it tops the divide and then flows down 2,400 feet toward Santos 
to give the great port of Brazil, the latest recruit to the Pan-American 
alliance, 2,000,000 horse power. It is the oddest hydro-electric system in 
either hemiphere, and the Santos Dam rivals the North American Grand 
Coulee Dam. 



In Search of Perpetual Motion 

NEAR Orero in Central' Sweden lives an inventive man who, on his own 
estate, has a clock which has kept correct time for more than 25 years 
without any winding; and with no more attention than a drop of oil in the 
works now and then. 

It is actuated by the change of air pressure; but even if there should 
be no differences (which is actually impossible) it is so constructed as to 
keep going. There are seven sealed metal boxes which are affected by 
atmospheric pressure; and movements on their surfaces hoist a weight 
which drives the clock. 

So far, since 1916, when it was set going, this weight has never been 
near its bottom position, and it is thought that only the wearing out of 
some part will stop the clock. 
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^^He's a Saint Without a Halo . . . 




COMFORT 

AND 

CLEANLINESS 



That's The Salvation Army 
Man^' Said the Gunner 

BY GARRY ALLIGHAN 



jmSik SISTER in charge 

JrBik of a military field 

Sm^^k hospital, said to me: 

m^L^^k "^ daren't stop to 

m^E^^m. think how we'd get 

j^BraS^^a^ along if The Salva- 

gSm ®iLtion Army folk 

weren't here on our 

doorstep. They're a 

godsend in many ways. Now that 

the milk supply in this country is so 

severely rationed we have to use a 

great deal of powdered milk, but 

The Army comes to our rescue by 

providing the patients with many 

pints of rich, fresh milk every day. 

"And this morning I've had to 
ask The Army man to help xis by 
supplying concentrated lemon and 
orange juices foi- some of my pa- 
tients who've been put on iluid 
diet." The sister-in-char-ge, a Miss 
Kendall, was formerly on the staff 
of the Royal Victoria Hospital, 
Montreal. 

I found the main Red Shield Hut 
a-hum v/ith life, interest, entertain- 
ment and hospitality. Two large 
Quebec heaters had then been im- 
ported and installed at each end, 
giving a form of central heating far 
superior to that in the average 
house in this country where you 
crouch over the fireplace toasting 
one side of your skin while the rest 
freezes. 

And just now, let me tell you, 
home-life here at that time was as 
cold as Dickens said the work- 
houses were in his day. It was 
winter. Tliat doesn't mean dry, crisp 
snow crunching cleanly beneath 
your overshoes as you walk xuider 



Exterior of the 
Red Shield Club, 
South ampton 
Row, London, 
which with its 
extensions has 
ac commodation 
for 400 Cana- 
dian servicemen 
on leave (See 
list below) 



a clear blue sky and bright sun- 
shine. It means rain and slush and 
mud and penetrant dampness. 

At just such a season of sleet and 
slush as this the Red Shield Hut is 
the most popular hangout around 



dozen boards and your boys are be- 
coming table-tennis fans. They call 
it ping-pong and play it as such; 
dehcately gentle; but they'll put 
some movement into it soon so 
that it can earn the English name 
of table-tennis. That game, let me 
tell you, is played swifter than ice 
hockey. 

This particular Hut has another 
distinctive feature. Instead of being 
concentrated in one centre it has 
seven such units operating. They 
consist of one or a pair of huts 
scattered among the forces in the 
field of that sector. 

Each is a replica of the central 
unit and provides similar amenities 
— ping-pong tables and other games, 
correspondence facilities, and can- 
teens. One is quartered in a large 
house not far from a little village 
whose ancient priory, with its hand- 
painted windows, surrounded by a 
moat, was built in 1220. 

It caters for a tunneling company 
under the direction of Major Colin 
Campbell, former minister of public 
works for Ontario, whose mem- 
bers are expert sappers and are sent 




BLOOD DONORS. — Men Salvationists are shown responding to a war-emergency 

appeal for blood suitable for transfusion work. A number of teams were organized 

and accepted at various Dominion centres 



camp. The bar of the canteen, over 
which thousands of cups of tea and 
coffee are handed to servicemen 
from the Dominion, free of charge, 
is the forum for friendly discussion, 
amiable conversation and home- 
town gossip. Enough letters-home 
are written in the writing-room, to 
use up 20,000 sheets of notepaper, 
supplied free every week. 

Nine picture entertainments are 
given free every week and games, 
checkers and chess played for hours. 
There was a darts alley with half a 



away at frequent intervals to differ- 
ent parts of the battle zone to un- 
dertake specialist duties. It is The 
Salvation Army that fixes them up 
with packets of sandwiches and 
chocolate bars for their journeys to 
the lonely places. It is the Red 
Shield Centre which they impatient- 
ly head for on their return trip. 
The other units are sprinkled 



about in the extensive pine planta- 
tions on the sides of a long range of 
very high hills that slope down to 
the sapphire and chrysoprase of 
mirroring lakes. It's like a Cana- 
dian scene, like being among the 
foothills of the Rockies without the 
Rockies being there. 

You drive along tracks which 
ought to have graveled surfaces, but 
which rain and caterpillar-wheels 
of army trucks have entered into a 
conspiracy to churn into strips of 
squelching quagmire. Through the 
dense undergrowth of the forests, 
which plume the hillsides, you see 
that triangular roof-end down in a 
clearing that has been axed by 
western Canadians who know how 
to axe timber. 

The scene is reminiscent of a 
British Columbia lumber camp and, 
redolent with the fragrance of lin- 
den trees and the moist smell of 
grass after sunset, as odorously 
nostalgic to those men of the west. 

Somewhere among those miles of 
woods on that lonely hillside, far 
from the superficialities of civiliza- 
tion, are tents where young Cana- 
dians sleep on ground sheets and 
mattresses. They've come from 
good homes, have been accustomed 
to sleeping between sweetly-clean 
sheets, are used to luxuriating by 
the living-room fireside with wife 
or parents. And now — solitude, lone- 
liness, dirt, discomfort. 

Comradely Cheerfulness 

That's where The Salvation Army 
comes in with a bang, providing 
cosy warmth, comradely cheerful- 
ness and healthy recreation. That's 
why one of the most popular men 
thereabouts is Private A. McCow 
of Calgary, who drives and oper- 
ates the mobile canteen, touring the 
scattered units with food, chocolates 
and refreshment. 

To those men in the isolated 
camps, The Army is much more 
than a Salvation Army Officer — ^he 
is the voice of brotherliness. 

Never preaching, except with the 
powerful speech of personal exam- 
ple, The Army man in every Cana- 
dian camp releases in the men the 
spring of good living. Of one of 
them, a hefty giant of a gunner said 
to me: "He's a saint, if ever there 
was one." A saint— without a halo. 



DO you KNOW ANY OF THESE MEN ? 

Visitors' Book Entries at the Canadian Red Shield Club, London 

(Continued from previous lists) 
X>. A. Park, "Winnipeg-, Man, 
J. Savage, Fredericton. N.B. 
R. Graham. Fredericton. N.B. 
P. B. Lutes, Moneton, N.B. 
James C. Lovejace, Sydney, N.S. 

C. A. Robson, Truro, N.S. 
S. K. Hauser, Toronto, Ont. 
E. LaCombe, Hamilton, Ont. 
Sgrt. T. v. S. Hisgins. Waterboro, N.B. 
John B. Kidd, "Wapella. Sask. 
Sg-t. D. Fayner, Toronto, Ont. 
Sfft. S. Walker, Montreal. Que. 
Sgt. H. Tullitt, ■Winnipeg, Man. 
Sg-t. F. B. Santo, Kipling-, Sask. 
P. R. Hynes, Verdun. 
E. Hurlihy, Saskatoon, Sask. 

D. A. Cassils, Montreal, Que. 
Geo. Walters, Dawson, Yukon. 
Leo. M. Be^ley, Peterboro. Ont. 
Leo. SheUey, St. Catharines, Ont. 
Sgt. J. Creeden, Pari.s, Ont. 
L/Sgt. Putlove, Toronto, Ont. 
Sgt. Wm. J. Steele, Toronto, Ont. 
Sgt. McGrail, K. W., Montreal. 
Sgt. G. K. Hig-g-in-s, Brantford. Ont. 
Pte. J. Black. Lindsay, Ont. 
Sgt. W. Gay. Vancouver, B.C. 
Sgt. W. McLeod, Vancouver, B.C. 
Gnr. E. Poote. Carleton Place. Ont. 
Gnr. D. Mylchreest, Napanee, Ont. 
Gnr. P. Kerr. Cotaourg-, Ont. 
Gar. G. Ellliott, Cobourg, Ont. 



Gnr. H. Benn, Napanee, Ont. 
Gnr. H. Boone, Kirkland Lake, Ont. 
Gnr. Thompson, Cobourg, Ont. 
Gnr. W. L. Beech. Cobourg, Ont. 
L/Bdr. Jamison, Cobourg, Ont. 
Sgt. L. M. Brown. Kitchener, Ont. 
Sgt. D. B. Lawton. Saint John. N.B. 
Pte. P. Northrop, Toronto. Ont. 
L.A.C. Warnick, Hamilton, Ont. 
L.A.C. Turner, Vancouver, B.C. 
Sgt. R. Richardson, Osgoode, Ont. 
Sgt. E. C. Smith. Hamilton, Ont. 
Sgt. C. Manchur, AVinnipeg, Man, 
Pte C. E. Jolley, Victoria. B.C. 
Sgt. Bailey. Toronto, Ont. 
Sgt. C. R. Copping, Boscobel. 
Pte. P. A. Tremblay, Montreal, Que. 
Sgt. R.. Morrison, Winnipeg, Man. 
Sgt. R. Obee, Toronto. Ont. 
Sgrt. P. W. Nixon, Vancouver, B.C. 
Sgt. Pk,. B. Hodg-es, Kamsach. Sask. 
L.A.G J. D. Coulson, Edmonton, Alta. 
Sgt. H. H. Potter. Middleston. N.S. 
Sgt. R. A. W. Edwards, Montreal. Que. 
L/Bdr. H. B. Pox, Indian Head. Sa.sk. 
Sgt. E. S. Alexander, Vancouver, B.C. 
Sgt. Johns, Bridgetown. N.S. 
Sgt. D. Butler, Montreal. Que. 
R. K. McCleary. Portage la Prairie, Man. 
J. Lynett, Toronto. Ont. 
Gnr. P. Nikiforuk, Vegi-iville, Alta. 
Gnr. L. P. Herbert, Caraquet, B.C. 
(Continued on opposite page) 




MINISTER FOR NATIONAL WAR SERVICES, Hon. J. T. Thorson, approvingly 
inspects garments for shipment overseas at the Red Shield Women's Auxiliary 
Headquarters, Toronto. Mrs. Colonel Peacock, R.S.W.A. Secretary; Mrs. McKay, 
and a trio of stalwart Retired Officer workers proudly display a case of" supplies 
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Silhouettes Of Service 

(Continued from page 5) 
links to produce quick results from 
enquiries in various parts of the 
world. It was therefore compara- 
tively easy for the Organization at 
the outbreak of war to continue 
such service. Hundreds of enquiries 
have been made to Red Shield 
Supervisors relating to family prob- 
lems, and within a short while in- 
formation has been relayed through 
the Headquarters at Toronto back 
to anxious members of the Cana- 
dian Forces. 

* * * 

Plans are in hand to extend the 
R.C.A.F. Branch of Red Shield 
Services, to cope wdth ever-increas- 
ing demands. Supervisor (Adjutant) 
Archie Dale has the oversight of 
this vital branch of overseas activ- 
ities. 

* * * 

As opportunity affords, necessary 
supplies are forwarded to ships for 
the Naval units, and the following 
extract from a recent letter, is a 
sample of how this Red Shield 
service is valued, 

"We have received with great 
pleasure the cases of woollen com- 
forts, which are certainly useful 
during the long, cold winter months, 
for, as you may imagine, a sailor's 
life on the North Atlantic is no rosy 
one, and any warm clothing re- 
ceived, is greatly appreciated." 




CANADIAN BLUEJACKETS parade into one of the Dominion's large and beautiful churches for a service addressed fav 
Commissioner B. Orames. who served as a padre with the Australian Expeditionary Force durfnrtl^e last waf 

Visits Red Shield Club for Officers in London 



Civilian Defence 

Emergency Preparations 

INSTRUCTIONS have 



As mentioned in previous issues 
of The War Cry, Supervisor (Major) 
Fred Hewlett is carrying on a 
highly-valued work among the 
lumbermen of the Canadian Forestry 
Corps. In this district, where the 
troops operate in isolated areas, a 
number of radios have met a great 
need during the long nights. "Smil- 
ing Fred," as Major Hewlett is 
known in the North, radiates cheer- 
fulness and good-will wherever he 
goes. 



RADNOR HOUSE, London, a 
small hotel now bearing a 
modest Red Shield Sign, is The 
Army's first attempt at meeting the 
great need for "town" accommoda- 
tion for junior officers of all the 
services. 



mander) in their welcome to the 
Queen, who was accompanied by 
Lady Delia Peel. 

Major Wright, the Matron, de- 
scribed the gratitude of the young 
officers for the homelike and com- 
fortable accommodation, and guests 
to whom Her Majesty spoke gave 
enthusiastic corroboration. One was 
a French naval officer somewhat 
anxious about his uniform, which 



bit." 

The kitchen arrangements were 
carefully inspected and the staff 
had a memorable few moments' 
conversation with the Queen. Her 
Majesty recalled that the Queen 
Victoria Street Headquarters had 
been destroyed since her visit there. 



Opened last September, says the 
British War Cry, it has been 
crowded every night since, and 

when Her Majesty the Queen called „ _ 

there on a recent Thursday after- had been soaked with seawater so 
noon, she heard from Major Sut- often. His English was a little hesi- 
cliffe, second Officer m charge, that tant, so the Queen chatted in 
they "could do with Buckingham French. The second w^as "anti- 
Palace to do the job properly." aircraft," and the Queen declared 
The Queen laughed merrily at the that she had seen the third before, 
suggestion, but agreed that more Delighted at being remembered, he 
facilities for young offtcers visiting recalled the Queen's visit to a 
Mobile Canteens, which have been London were urgently needed. "For military pigeon training station. 
so generously provided by citizens even if they have no people of their There followed an animated dis- 
and groups in Canada, are doing own with whom to stay," said the cussion on the homing instinct of 
good service overseas. The Canteen Queen, "they ought to see London, the birds, "which," said the lieu- 
provided by the Runnymede College, the centre of our national life." tenant proudly, "are doing their 
Toronto, is operated by Captain "Anyhow," Her Majesty added a 
Shaver, and a recent letter received little later, having thoroughly in- 
by the doners from the acting-com- spected Radnor House, "I'm con- 
mander of the British Columbia vinced you're doing a fine job of 
unit now in the British Isles, in work here and I thank you for it." 
part, reads: "Please tell your Lieut.-General Sir Bertram N. 
students their efforts to raise money Sergison Brooke, K.C.V.O., C.B. 

to get such a vehicle is greatly ap- C.M.G., D.S.O., G.O.C., London . , 

predated. It is the envy of the other District, and Colonel Codrington and made inquiries regarding the 
units m our brigade. I don't know (Welfare Officer), joined General G. temporary arrangements which had 
If you can appreciate just how L. Carpenter, Mrs. Carpenter, the been made. 

good a hot cup of tea can taste. We British Commissioner and Mrs. 

do now." The Canteen donated by Osborn, Lieut. - Commissioner A. 

S^ tSS^i?-^-^- ^^, operated by Major Barnett, Colonel C. Durman (War r\^ V_„ |/„-.^ TUe^ae. hAef^n'^ 
MacMillan, and one presented by Work Director), and Brigadier T ^^ '°" ISnOW I nese lYien f 
(Continued in column 4) Tucker (War Work Area Com- (Continued from page 12) 

Sgrt. G. Parkinson. Kamloops, B.C. 

Spr. Howard Trueman, Revelstoke. B.C. 

Spr. M. Trueman, Revelstoke. B.C. 

Gnr. A. B. Marsliall. Toronto. Ont. 

Sfft. B Comb, Medicine. 

Sgt. D. McGregor. Regina. Sask. 

Spr. McGuffin. Ont. 

Spr. B. Phillips. Windsor.Ont. 

Sgt. W. Dixon, Ottawa. Ont. 

Spr. W. Lennon. Kirkland. Lake, Ont, 

Pte. L. Rose, Kirkland Lake, Ont. 

Gpl. W. B. Streeter, Montreal, Que. 

Sgt. Harold Spicer, Parrsboro. N.S. 

Cpl. S. E. Barnett, Calgary, Alta. 

Sgt. J. R. Wood, Moncton, N.B. 

Pte. Northrop, Toronto. Ont 

Sgt. W. Ward, Calgary, Alta. 

Sgt. M. Dempster, Toronto. Ont. 

Sgt. R. Penton, Hamilton. Ont. 

Sgt. P. Cox, Ottawa. Ont. 

Pte. M. Kerr, "Winnipeg, Man. 

Pte. Frank Smith, Oliver, B.C. 

Sgt. R. Moore. Duncan, B.C. 

Sgt. Reid, Montreal, Que. 

Sgt. Lamoureaux, Edmonton, Alta. 

R. M. Murray, Penticton, B.C. 

C. C. Symonds, Penticton. B.C. 

Gnr. J. Murphy, Victoria, B.C. 

Gnr. L. Rees, Victoria, B.C. 

Driver L. S. Burke, Hamilton, Ont. 

Capt. P. Wass, Toronto. Ont. 

Pte. A. W. Martinson, Calgary, Alta. 

Sgt. W. Parker, Calgary, Alta. 

Driver G. Duncan, Edmonton, Alta. 

Cpl. Mitchell. Ottawa, Ont. 

Sgt. G. M. Menzies. Edmonton, Alta. 

Sgt. P. M. Hewitt, Vancouver, B.C. 

Gnr. V. Compton, Vancouver. BC. 

Gnr. Cawley, Vancouver, B.C. 

V. Marsland, Port Arthur, Ont. 

W. H. Pell, Winnipeg, Man. 

R. G. Pell, Winnipeg, Man. 

T. P. Rogers, Regina, Sask. 

P. L. McRea, Carberry, Man. 

L/Cpl. P. Hunting, 

Donald LeBlanc, Moncton, N.B. 

Fred Jewiss, Halifax, N.S. 

C. L. Hubbert, Toronto, Ont. 

J. Reg. Tweedie, Toronto. Ont. 

Spr. T. Hill, Verdun, Que. 

Sgt. R. M. Boates, Kentville. N.S. 

Cpl. Sorman, Calgary, Alta. 




gone out 
from Territorial Headquarters in 
Toronto to the 421 Corps in Canada, 
and to staff and Divisional Officers 
of Tlie Salvation Army, to give full 
co-operation to local authorities and 
committees on Civilian Defense, 
and to be prepared in any case to 
meet any emergency that might 
arise. 

These read in part as follows: 
"In the event of bombing raids, 
our Young People's and Senior 
Halls should be equipped to assist 
in any emergency in the way of 
supplying food, refreshments or 
sleeping accommodation. This means 
there should be some dishes, stoves, 
and so forth, as well as cots and 
bedding earmarked which could be 
brought into service immediately in 
case of emergency." 



SILHOUEHES 

(Continued jrom column 1) 
the Peacock family is under the 
direction of Captain Bruce. 

Funds for the purchase of new 
Mobile Canteens have been donated 
recently by the citizens of Lindsay 




EVEN THE SALVATION ARMY'S INTERNATIONAL HEADQUARTERS did not 
escape destruction from enemy attack. The photograph shows the well-known 
buijdrng at 101 Que^n Victoria Street in ruins. Temporary Headquarters have been 

§et up in the vicinity 



Smiling Supervisor (Major) 
Fred Hewlett, who is serving a 
Canadian Forestry Unit over- 
seas, is "snapped" with the 
regiment's monkey-mascot 

and district, and the County of 
Bruce; the latter also is supplying 
funds for the purchase of a station 
wagon in addition to fully-equipped 
Mobile Canteen. 



New Mobile Canteens recently 
shipped to the Old Land are meeting 
a growing need. Our Canadian 
military officer in Britain recently 
said: "The very appearance of the 
Mobile puts new heart into the 
men." 

* * * 

Keeping up the reputation gained 
during the last war The Salvation 
Arrny^ in the United States is de- 
veloping activities over a widely- 
spread area, including the Hawaiian 
Islands. Co-operating with the 
United Service Organizations, the 
Red Shield is serving the American 
doughboys well. 
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Among The Canadian 



From The Sal- 
vation Army 
Year Book, 1942 



Soldiers In Embattled Britain 

BY CAPTAIN CLARENCE D. WISEMAN 

Chaplain -with the Canadian Army Overseas 



Captain Wiseman, lohose Salva- 
tion Army rank is that of Adju- 
tant, was one of the first Salva- 
tionist Chaplains appoi^ited by the 
Canadian military authorities early 
in the war. The Adjutant, pre- 
viously an outstanding Corps Ojfi- 
cer, here writes only of the work 
among Canadians outside of the 
homeland, which represents hut a 
fraction of the effort made by The 
Army for the Canadian forces; this 
includes numerous Red Shield Huts 
and Centres throughout the Do- 
minion. 

WHEN Canada entered the war, 
government and military 
authorities were not slow to 
take advantage of The Salvation 
Army's previous promise of un- 
stinted service, and to-day, wherever 
there are Canadian airmen, seamen 
or soldiers, ministering Canadian 
Salvationists will also be found. 

No one in the Dominion had for- 
gotten the contribution made by the 
Organization in the struggle of 
1914-18, and throughout the subse- 
quent years the expansion of its 
evangelical efforts, the progress of 
its social services and the loyalty of 
its stand by the people in the "de- 
pression" had been closely observed. 
So when it became known that Sal- 
vation Army Officers, as well as as- 
sisting on the home front, were pro- 
ceeding to Great Britain with the 
troops, there was widespread appro- 
bation. 
Four influential national organ- 




izations were selected by the Cana- 
dian Government to undertake wel- 
fare work overseas, but by virtue of 
its emphasis on spiritual forces The 
S alvation 
Army occu- 
pies a speci- 
ally respon- 
sible position 
in this wel- 
fare picture, 
and some of 
its finest Offi- 
cers, with 
wide experi- 
ence in Corps 
and executive 
activity are 
moving with 
the C a n a- 
dian forces 
w h e r e V e r 
they go 
overseas. 

They wear khaki and are known 
as "Welfare Supervisors." A wide 
field of action is controlled by them 
and their assistants, and over a 
thousand men come under the care 
of each one. 

Reading and writing rooms have 
been established, and every month 
nearly a quarter of a million sheets 
of writing paper are distributed 
free to Canadians in Great Britain. 
Each Officer has a soimd-movie pro- 
jector, and through this medium 
thousands of men are kept from less 
heloful employment of their spare 
time. Well-stocked Mobile Canteens, 



Adjutant (Hon. Chap- 
Jain - Captain) C. D. 
Wiseman 



Liput.-Colonel Rees, Education Offi- 
cer, speaks highly of the work done. 

Men from India, the Middle East, 
the Far East and many places m 
Britain have become Candidates for 
Salvation Army Officership. Over 
100 men are taking a course of Bible 
study with future Officership in 
mind. 

From places far afield come testi- 
mony to the sustaining grace of God 
experienced by Servicemen who 
serve "Under Two Flags." 

"When Salvationists meet they 
are alwavs friends," says a Leaguer 
aboard ship in the Pacific. "We 
found that we were six and we had 
some glorious times aboard. Others 
of the ship's company attended our 
meetings and w^ere blessed and 
ministered to." 

The Personal Touch 

The Welfare Officers now travel- 
ling the length and breadth of the 
country and linking up Salvation- 
ists everywhere, are already achiev- 
ing much in enrolling Salvationists 
as League members. The personal 
touch which they give is filling a 
long-felt need. 



bearing the Red Shield emblem, cir- 
culate throughout the corps area, 
and are advance elements of a huge 
fleet that serves "the boys" in all 
parts of the Dominion as well. 

Sports equipment, from simple 
games to lacrosse, tennis and base- 
ball, is provided by The Salvation 
Army. Popular sing-songs are held, 
as well as Sunday evening meetings, 
in which many men have made pub- 
lic decisions for Christ. Scores of 
private interviews engage the at- 
tention of the Welfare Officers, who 
also undertake extensive hospital 
visitation. In fact, it would be diffi- 
cult to catalogue all the tasks that 
fall within the purview of these 
workers. They always, however, in- 
sist upon stressing spiritual values. 
The distribution of hot coffee and 
biscuits to men who are wet and 
cold on a "scheme," or the supervis- 
ion of a sports project, have led to 
contacts rich in life-changing re- 
sults. Thus the most mundane job 
becomes invested by the glory of 
God. 

Welfare Supervisors are granted 
plenty of scope for the expression 
of personal initiative. One man 
asked his unit to act as host to sev- 
eral hundred evacuee children, and 
every one, from the commanding 
officer to the youngest private, 
helped. To do something for others, 
especially little children, appealed 
strongly to all that was finest in the 
men. 

In the early days of the war it 
became necessary to make provision 



AULA 



SALVATION LASSIE 

T ITTLE blue bonnet with nothing 
L^ much on it, 
Slip of red ribbon ivith letters of 
gold, 
Threading the highways, and dark 
dirty byways, . 

With steps that are timid, and 
heart that is bold. 

Yours is the task that is born of 
believing; 
Yours are the hands that are serv- 
ing the Lord; 
Yours is the crown that the angels 
are weaving; 
Yours are the prayers that are 
ivafted to God. 

Yours is the joy that is born of true 
giving, 
Yours are the pleasures that 
spring from the right, 
Yours are the words that give light 
to living. 
Yours are the acts that find peace 
in His sight. 

W.W.A. 



for Canadians "on leave" in London, 
and The Salvation Army undertook 
the task. After diligent search an 
excellent hotel, with first-class 
sleeping and ample dining and 
lounge accommodation for several 
hundred men, was secured. Cana- 
dians were brought over to operate 
it in Canadian style, and included 
on the efficient staff are the wives 
of the Welfare Officers serving in 
Great Britain. Even in fiercest blitz 
days space has been at premium; it 
is a genuine "home away from 
home." 

A large building acquired in a 
garrison town has become the most 
popular Canadian centre in that 
area. At another point a private 
home was commandeered, where, 
under adequate supervision, young 
men and their lady friends can meet. 
This particular venture has met 
with unusual success. 

Serving Canada's Navy 

Even the Canadian navy is reach- 
ed by the long arm of Salvation 
Army War Services. Several ves- 
sels have been allocated to us for 
Welfare purposes and each month 
supplies of woollen comforts, choco- 
lates, writing materials and books 
are sent aboard. 

Woollen goods are distributed to 
soldiers and airmen as well as to 
sailors. Credit for the preparation of 
such comforts goes to the Women's 
Red Shield Auxiliaries established 
under Salvation Army auspices 
throughout the Dominion, with a 
membership of over 30,000. In addi- 
tion, these women have sent thou- 
sands> of blankets and garments to 
victims of air raids in Great Britain. 

The question arises, how does the 
Canadian Salvation Army finance 
such welfare work overseas and in 
the Dominion, including the annual 
expenditure of hundreds of thou- 
sands of dollars? Every cent of this 
money is raised in Canada. 

The work was initiated in faith, 
with the confident expectation that 
the Canadian public would gener- 
ously support it. Such faith was 
amply justified by the unprecedent- 




COMFORTABLE AND WELL 



EQUiPPED Typical of Red Shield Huts operating in military camps across the Dominion is the building shown above serving men in 

training at Camp Borden, Ont. The Army also served on this encampment durmg World War No. 1 
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(Above) This nursing class at Grace 
Hospital, Windsor, is typical of tlie many 
young women beinp trained by The Army 
to give skilled healmg service to humanity 

(Left) So good he wants a second cup! 

A smiling woman worker takes care of a 

less-fortunate citizen who appreciates 

The Army's interest in the individual 

(Below) Babies — sleeping, smiling, yawn- 
ing, crying — all find safety and a Christ- 
like Interest in their future at The Army's 
homes for infants 
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(Right) Every week 
throughout the sum- 
mer months, buses 
crowded with under- 
privileged children 
leave hot city streets 
for The Army's lake- 
side camps, where the 
boys and girls may 
enjoy a happy, health- 
ful holiday 




\\ 



w 



(Left) Work for willing hands 
is provided for men who, after 
such unfortunate an experience 
as a prison term, are anxious, 
with The Army's aid, to rehab- 
ilitate themselves 

(Below) Concentrating on an 
enjoyable task are these men, 
who, during times of .depression 
found practical assistance at 
The Army's Hostels. Large 
numbers of men so helped are 
to-day giving brave service in 
the Dominion's armed forces 




(Left) Salvation 
Army workers are 
most concerned 
with the spiritual 
development 
of their charges. 
Here, an Officer 
tells the "story of 
Jesus and His 
love" to an intent- 
ly listening child 
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Facts and Figures Which Speak For Themselves 

llod Shield Service Centres operating in Canada and New-foimdiand 120 

Number of men served to date by Ked Shield Centre facilities 30,364,151 

Sleeping accommodation provided for men of the three services at Red Shield Hostels 367,262 

Meals served ■ ^^f'ln- 

Religious services and programs 4,70o 

Atlt-ndance at same 691,402 

Number of soldiers' families assisted . 10,537 

Personal services rendered to ser\icemen 260,398 

Articles of clothing and comforts distributed free 1,200,636 

Writing materials used 32,153,400 

Kntertainments of various kinds held 13,603 

Attendance at same 4,896,966 

iti 92 libraries 47,242 books are available, and 779,346 magazines and newspapers 

have been distributed. 
Letters mailed 1,868,916 

The foregoing statistics are for Canada and Newfoundland since the beginning of hostilities. 

C'j?iadi£i,: Rsd Sr.ield Oferscas AciiYi'tics 

In (ireat Britain there are 32 Tea Wagons, 23 Mobile Canteens and 26 Stationary 

Canteens in constant operation among Canadian troops. 
Men serviced by Canteens 5,773,679 



Comforts distributed free 

Libraries, where books of all kinds are available 70 

Visits to hospitals, special interviews, letters written, and 

investigations 
Religious services and lectures 
Attendance 

Entertainments and special programs held. 

in addition to great quantities of writing material distributed free, 
326 sight-seeing tours were arranged. 



10,686,208 




